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From  I5al  imore  the  people  say. 
Old  Abram  Lincoln  rail  away, 

Kan  away,  ran  away,  ran  away,  Dixie  Land 
By  Adams1  Express,  like  china  ware, 
.Marked  this  side  up  with  greatest  Care, 

lie  wbs  there,  you  tnav    s' ire, he  xnt  then 
was  there, 
llcdid'nt  like  old  Dixie.  Hurrah.  Hurrah. 

lie  diiln'i  like  o'd  Dixii  Land, 

So  .11  Bali'more  lie  made  no  stand. 
Awav,  away,  away  lie  ran  ihfough  Dixie. 
Away, away,  he  ran  away  through  Dixie. 

The  Southern  States  werfl  not  allured, 
By  old  Abe's  speech  made  up  by  Seward, 

No,  not  they,  no,  not  they,  not  ihcy,  Dixie  Land 
He 'I  •  ike  the  for,  "  •'  he  tail  gel  them, 
But  I  i'i   'k  he's  found  the  South  won't  let  Ihem 

No,  uotihey,  no  noi  ihey,  not  they,  Dixie  Land. 
I  tlri|k  he  w  'I  not  gel  litem,  1 1  m  rah.  Hurrah, 

Be<  mee  A'.ie  wou'd  not  cauiion  heed. 

lie  found    V.   a,  "  ..         i.  <i  ,<ecede. 

Yes  indeed,  secede,  secede  did  our  old  Dixie 
IT cs  indeed,  secede,  secede  did  *'oui    iwu  Disil 

Who  was  it  blessed  freedom  won. 
Vugini  i's  great  a  id  god-hke  sou. 

Washington,  Wellington,  Ws'shingion,  Wash 
inglon, 
The  boon  he  gave  wsi  Liberty, 
We  have  been  and  we  must  be  tree. 

Ljbeity,  Liberty,  must  he  Iree,  Liberty. 
Wc  love  our  dear  old  D'aie,  Hun  ah,  Hurrah, 
A  cabinet  with  A"i  ckb, 

Has  got  Abe  Lincoln  in  a  fix 
In  a  fix,  with  thru  tricks,   has  got  old    Abram 

L'ncoln 
In  a  lix,  with  ''ion    iricL--.  ha-   got  old     Abram 
Lincoln, 

If  all  the  Southern    laics  combined, 
Would  fling  theii  banners  lo  the  wind. 

To  the  wind,  10  the  wind,  lo  the  wind,     to  the 
w  ind, 
Then  let  ibis  motto  gi  >ve    be, 
••We  live  or  die  for  Libert)  ," 

Liberty.  Liberty,  we'll  be  free,  Liberty, 
We'll  light  for  our  old  Disic,  Hurrah,  Hurrah. 
Yes  brothers  of  one  Southern  Land, 
With  all  our  bran-  let's  join  our  hand-. 

Hurrah,  Hurrah, and  live  ui  die  lor  Dixie, 

Hurrah,  Hurrah,  shout  thiee  times  ihrce  for  Dixie. 

iiisnbi  m     '"  i  ii .  ram  rtR. 
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